A mother's journey from the roadside to the operating room.
Sometimes I wonder why I wandered into the nursing profession, but in the past few years it has become clear--I became a nurse to look after my son. As we journey through life we try to predict and plan our future. Life twists and turns in so many ways just like my son's life when one fateful day those plans and predictions were smashed. I recount, as a mother my son's journey into your hands ... the operating room. Some names have been changed.